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might have had any settlement they liked out of the Con-
vention if they would have put it forward. But I believe they
can still have what they like if they will follow up their Federal
hint.' "
Next day came the announcement of a Committee of ten to
draw up the new Home Rule Bill. The names and the size of the
Committee a little dashed Oliver's hopes. He feared they might
" endeavour to amend the worst Home Rule Bill ever laid
before Parliament ... in order to bring it into harmony with
one of the most woolly and inconsequent reports ever submitted
... by any Convention.... Duke, for example, has not only got
a very confused mind, but is afraid of his own shadow. ... I
don't think Barnes, with all his virtues, can possibly be any use
for actual work. I don't think Curzon will be either. Addison
might, I think, be quite useful, if he were used, for he has ideas
and a sympathetic mind. But as I see the thing the real hope
of getting something out of an over-populated Committee lies
in Long getting Austen and Cave together, in which case I think
Smuts would be helpful.
" One difficulty is the Secretary Adams, a most excellent
friend of mine. Unfortunately, however, his mind refuses to
grasp constitutional considerations firmly. He is much too apt to
slur over a difficulty and to leave a ragged edge, on the plea
that to do the thing tidily would be ' contrary to the spirit of
the British Constitution 5; but the real reason would be that he
is afraid of tackling the difficulty."
And Oliver went on to urge Carson to write to Walter Long,
putting such " absolutely essential points " as the reservation
of unallotted powers and exclusive authority in the Federal
Government for all matters of Defence, reservation of Customs
and Excise and " securities for application of Federalism all
round."
Carson must have smiled grimly as he read these and other
such letters. With Ireland on the edge of revolution to try
Federalism upon her was like pouring a bottle of rose-water
into the crater of a volcano. He could not share his friend's
hopes, even if he smiled indulgently on his efforts. u Mr. and
Mrs. F. S. Oliver came to dinner," Lady Carson notes in her
Dwy under 2Brd April, 1918. " He, of course, is a Home Ruler,